








DON'T KNOW \ 
WHY YA CAME 
HERE, 


IS YOU CALL 
YOUR - 
SELVES! 





"YOU SHOULD 
HAVE HIT Ivy 







DOESN'T 
KE A 
STUFFED 
OLIVE’S WORTHA 
DIFFERENCE TO 
ME, THOUGH. 



















YOU GO 
AWAY AGAIN 
SORE. 





BRUISES, 
THAT Is. 





YOU FIGHT 

IT'S A 
ONE-WAY TICKET 
aTy. 












DION'T 
LOOK LIKE YOU 
NEEDED IT. 





MAN, 
WHERE'D YOU 
LEARN TO FIGHT 

LIKE THAT? 





A agai We A 
WHILE. THAT TAUGHT 
SOME. 


SW onisnat oboe ones 
y\ ie 
C™ GET HIT WITH HIS MAcE 
\ MORE THAN TWICE YOU 
YOU BEEN , LEARN TO AND 
WATCHING THE | _ WENE PRETTY OMICK 
WHOLE TINE, AFTERWARDS. 2 


Y PRISON, TOO. GUYS 
coi2'6 THOUGHT 1 HEY, 


BLNE WITH} me Har 
WAS A DIFFERENT KIND 


PAIR OF EYES. 


IN BACK OF 
SOMEWHERE. 
I'LL LET You 

WORK THE 

REST OUT. 


HOW COME YOUR 
TATS STAY SO 
BRIGHT? L'VE as A 

Si 
ID THEY'RE 
TALKEADY BEGINNING 
‘O FADE. 


I LIKE YOUR 
TATTOOS. THEY 'RE 
COOL. BRIGHT AND 

CLASSIC. A 


IT'S MY BODY. 
REGENERATES ALL THE 


AUSE 
DYE'S LINDER MY SKIN /T Qf 
REGENERATES TOO. 











ILACK INK. ON 
ME, YEAH. WELL, I 
WAS A DIFFERENT 

PERSON WHEN I 
GOT ALOT OF 
THEM. 











THAT'S THE 
TROUBLE WITH 
TATTOOS. THEY 'RE 
LIKE MISTAKES. 
ONCE THEY 'RE 
DONE, THEY'RE 
‘ DONE. 





ANYWAY, 
YOU SLUMMING 
OR WHAT'S THE 

WHEREFORE? 


THEN WHILE 


YOu FEEL 
PROTECTIVE OF I GUESS 
THEM NOW? DOING RIGHT 
BANKS. THAT'S A 1S SEDUCTIVE. 
LONG WAY FROM . MAYBE IT'S 
EL eee It 


MR. BENETTI. 
ONE CALLS ME 
BOBO. < 


DO GOOD 
FOR THE CITY, 
Lae WHILE 









WHERE YOU 


OUTER SPACE. 
GOING? IT'S A LONE 


STORY. MY 
GIRLFRIEND 
WANTS ME 
TO GO. 











BOY, WHAT. 

DID YOU DO 

TO FIBS HER 
OFF? 


DAMES. |F 
/ THEY 'RE NOT \ 
PESTERING YOU FOR A \ 
| RING FROM TIFFANY'S, 
| THEY'RE PESTERING 
FOR A RING FROM 
SATURN. é 





L'LL GUARD YOUR 
BURG, STARS, HAPPY 
TO_NOT THAT L 


NP TO MARE ITA 


INTE 
LIFESTILE, BUT THIS 
IS MY HOME TOO, SO 

I GQUEBSI SHOULD 
MIND THE STORE. 







TSA 
FANTASTIC 
DEVICE! 
IT'S ASTOLINDING, 


FANTASTIC. 7 CONSIDERING THE 


MATERIALS HE HAD TO 


\N WHO 







ING S 
LINES TODAY 
IS ME. 






4 
; > A 
¢ 


YOU SEE, THIS (:) 
ROCKET WAS CONCEIVED 
( LIKE JACK: 
Z Racy ih MIC ROD. 
z 


cosi 
EXACTL, 
D} 
—_— 
BUT THIS 

ROCKET...THE 
MATERIALS NOLL 
USED COULD NEVER 


STAND THE RIGORS 
OF SPACE. 


OF COURSE 


NOT, 
ey er LIKE TAK 'S 


ROT AN PROTECT HIM, 
THE COSMIC ENERGY WILL 
CREATE A FORCE FIELD 





BUT IT OCCURS 
TO ME... THE LINIVERSE 
IS RATHER A LARGE 
PLACE. 


HOW WILL TACK 
BALA Aete, gc 


"A IN FELLOW ISZ 
it eu TAKE TACK 
A LIFETIME. 


I'VE BORROWED 


BOK WHICH x" NE, ReTRO- 
FITTED INTO THE SHIP'S 
GUIDANCE SYSTEM. 


TOGETHER, WE 
PROGRAMMED WILL PAYTON 
ENERGY SIGNATURE INT, THE 
IER BOX, WHICH 


DEVICE. YO! 
I ALSO CONTACTED IT’S STARTING TO WORK. Te 
A YOUNG WOMAN NAMED KITTY. A WEAK SIGNAL... 


STugies HAVE CONFIRMED WHAT 


Ee CONG SESTECTED.. ~THAT - 
RSON'S ENERGY LUT FAYTON'S: 


EACH 
siNAnike 16 UMGDE CKE ree OUT 
A FINGERPRINT. 3 
















AND NOW 

JACK KNIGHT IS 

LEAVING GOING. |g 
OUT THERE! 





WELL, YOL] ARE 
A BLUE-SKINNEP GUY 
WITH MAW HAIR. I 


WAS STARTLED. BLT 
THERE WAS SOMETHING 
MO} I HOPE. 


ALE TE LOOK ND 
SK any FACE WHEN WRITERS ARE SO 
WE MET? OBSESSEP WITH. 


AND MY FEELINGS 

AT THE . AREN'T ENOLIGH TO. 

wigee Sie KEEP YOU HERE AND 
You 


MED. HAPPY IN OPAL? 













BUT THEY ARE 
ENOUGH THAT NO 
MATTER WHAT I 
FIND_OUT THERE 
WITH TACK... 





“fon LAUNCH. CFOR 
I REMEMBER TALKII 
LOSER WHO'S ONE ALAN pe a WE COMPARED 
TO GET HIS ASS HIM_ AND WESLEY DODDS AND 
FRIED TRYING TO GO MY DAD TO MEMBERS OF THE 
INTO SPACE. MERCURY 7, 


NQW. FOR THE LAST COUPLE OF DAYS _——— 


GOING TO BE GUIS GRISBOM. POOR 
OLD VIRAL GRISSOM...DYING IN THE 
FIRE ON THE APOLLO / LAUNCH PAD. 


INTHE BIOGER PICTURE, 
WHO WILL GARE IF I DIE. 


SURE, MY FAMILY 
AND FRIENDS. 
MAYBE OPAL CITY. 


BUT WHEN SUPERMAN 
BOUGHT IT, OR APPEARED 

TO AT LEAST, AND {WHEN 
HAL JORDAN DI 





THEY MADE oes he vee 

WEPT THE WORLD OVER. THER! 

WAS THAT CHICK LS BARCELONA, 
SPAIN HAD TO BE S 
SETTING FIRE TO. FEReELE IN ee 
STREET ‘CAUSE SHE DIDN’T WANT 
TO LIVE IN A WORLD WITHOUT THE 
BIG RED & 


NO ONE'S SETTING 
THEMSELVES ON FIRE 
OVER ME. 


MAYBE THAT'S COOL. I MEAN, 
WHAT HAVE I DONE? CAUGHT A 
FEW CRIMINALS, SURE. BLT I 
KNOW I'VE CAUGHT MORE 
COLDS IN MY TIME. 





AND ME WANTING PEOP! 
BE SAD ‘CAUSE I'M ZONE | Fs 
JUST LIKE THOSE COSTUMED 
LOSERS I WATE SO MLICH. 











AGAIN. I'LL NEVER LEAVE 
You. 


LIM SAYING GOOP- BYE 
TO SO MACH. TO SADIE. J 
ANP TO THE CITY E LOVE: FOR I LOVE YOu 
MORE THAN ANYTHING. 


OR PERHAPS BENETTI WILL 
SURPRISE AND SURPASS HIS 
‘OWN EXPECTATIONS. 

L HOPE THAT 
YOU'LL FORGIVE ME 
THIS TIME AWAY, 
BUT I SWEAR IF I RETURN 
Z'LL BE YOUR CHAMPION. 


OPAL. YOU SMELL SWEET IN 
THAT STALE FAMILIAR WAY. 
LIKE THE CLOTHING OF A 
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN WHO 
SMOKES CIGARETTES BUT 
WEARS EXPENSIVE PERFLIME. 


OR AN OLD CHURCH FILLED 
WITH FRESH FLOWERS, 


I DON'T KNOW WHY T TOOK THE 
STARMAN NAME. FOR MY FATHER, I 
GUESS. BLT PART OF IT HAD TO BE 
BECAUSE MY CITY NEEDED A HERO. 
AND I KNEW..THAT I WAS AS GOOD 


WHO WILL RISE TO 
CLAIM MY MANTLE. 





ARE YOU SURE Qu 
WANT TO DO THIS’ 


I'VE ALRE» 
io Boteat i MY pies 


TURN BACK NOW. 


COULD, I'D 
UNDERSTAND. 


BUT I KNOW AT SOME 
” POINT IN THE FLITURE THE LOCAL 
PBS won eat EN (oe OF THOSE 


A HERITAGE” 
DoCUNE! NTARIES, LIKE HEY ALWAYS 
RUN DURING PLEDGE WEEK AND WILL YOU 
THEY 'D SHOW FOOTAGE OF YOUR MARRY ME, 
BROTHER, WILL PAYTON. SACI, IE? WHER r 
NO_MATTER HOW 


HARD YOU TRIED 
YOU'D FEEL BADLY AND I 
WARDS ME. JUST ge ioe BE 
A LITTLE, MAYBE. PERF! 
Pied IKE HALE AN (77 ITCH. 


iNeIre TAINT WH 
WE HAVE. 
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| Ni Bugou 

© LL! ares 
\ Ny, 


wHo YOu 


ENZE Si d{{ "FACKiINe } 
“o2 ) 


























‘ABOUT-- 


Z/LL TELL 
YOU LATER. 


ALL i L 
RIGHT THEN, 


WITHOUT FURTHER 
ADO, 


L AWFUL, MR. 
WANTED HIM TO 


GO..2 REALIZE THE 
DEPTH THAT T LOVE 
TACK, I'M SCARED TLL 
NEVER SEE HIM AGAIN. 
I'M SCARED HE MAY DIE 
‘OUT THERE. 


YES, HE WENT 
BECAUSE YOU 
ASKED HIM, WHICH 
SUPPOSE SHOWS: 
MB DEPTH OF 
FEELING FOR 
you. 


BUT 1 KNOW 
ALSO HE FELT IT 
WAS His Desriny Vi 
TO GO. HE Is 
STARMAN, AFTER 
ALL. 





a 











ae 
i 5) 


en 






DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


